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be celebrated in as many different languages as Lewis lc Grand '. Pray send me word when you will begin upon the poem, for it is a long way to walk. I would leave my Epigram, but have not daylight to transcribe it2. I am, Sir,
.     ' Your's, &c.,
'SAM. JOHNSON3.'
'To MR. CAVE.
[JVo tfiile.'}
'SIR,
' I am extremely obliged by your kind letter, and will not fail to attend you to-morrow with Irene, who looks upon you as one of her best friends.
' I was to day with Mr. Dodsley, who declares very warmly in favour of the paper you sent him, which he desires to have a share in, it being, as he says, a creditable thing to be concerned in. I knew not what answer to make till I had consulted you, nor what to demand on the authour's part, but am very willing that, if you please, he should have a part in it, as he will undoubtedly be more diligent to disperse and promote it. If you can send me word to-morrow what I shall say to him, I will settle matters, and bring the poem with me for the press, which, as the town empties, we cannot be too quick with. I am, Sir,
' Your's, &c.,
'SAM. JOHNSON.'
To us who have long known the manly force, bold spirit, and masterly versification of this poem, it is a matter of curiosity to
Ode to Melancholy her biographer        ' See  Voltaire's Siticle ffe Louis
calls her best.   How bad it is three     XIV, c:h. xxv.
lines will show:—                                  3 At the end of his letter to Cave,
' Here, cold to pleasure's airy forms,     quoted />«.?/,  1742, he says:—'The
Consociate with my sister worms,       boy found me writing' this almost in
And mingle with the dead.'            the dark,  when  I  could not quite
Gent. Mag. ix. 599.     easily read yours.1   A man who at
Hawkins   records   that   Johnson,     times was forced to walk the streets,
upon hearing a lady commended for     for want of money to pay for a loclg-
hcr learning, said:—'A man is in     ing, was likely also at times to be
general better pleased when he has     condemned to idleness for want of
a good dinner upon his table than     a light.
when his wife talks Greek. My old        3 At the back of this letter is writ-friend, Mrs. Carter, could make a     ten :—' Sir, Please to. publish the en-pudding as well as translate Epic-     closed in your paper of first, and tetus.' Johnson's Works (1787), xi.     place to ace* of Mr. Edward Cave. 205, Johnson, joining her with Han-     For whom I am, Sir, your hum. nah More and Fanny Burney, said :—     ser* J. Bland. St. John's Gate, 'Three such women are not to be     April 6, 1738.' London therefore found.1 Post, May 15, 1784,                 was written before April 6.
observetten verses for the Gent. Mag. under the name of Eliza (Ib. p. 37). They are very poor. Her
